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!T^ Bisiorie of King Lear. 

Thy dowrcles daughter King throwne to the' chance, 

Is Queene of vs. of ours, and ourfaire France : 

Not all theDukes in watrifh Burgundie, 

Shall buy this vnprizd precious maide of me. 

Bid them farewell Cordelia, though vnkind . 

Thou loofefthcrc, a better where to find. 

Lear. Thou haft her frrf»c* Jet her be thine, 

For we haue no-fucli daughter, nor fhall euer fee 
That face of hers againe,therfore be gone, (BurgUj. 

Without our grace, our lone, ourbenizon. come noble 

Exit Lear and Burgundie. 

Fran. Bid farewell to your fitters. 

Cord. Theiewelsofourfather, (you arc, 

With wafht eyes (fordelia leanes you, I know you what 
And like a fitter am moft loath to call your faults 
As they are named; vfe well our Father, 

To your profefted bofoms I commit him; 

But yet alas flood I within his grace, 

I would preferrehim to a better place : 

So farewell to you both. 
gonoriU. Prefcribe not vs our duties . 

Began . Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 
Whohath receaued you at Fortun es alm es; 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

Cord. Time fhal vnfould wh at pl eated cuning hides, 

Who couers faults, atlaft fhamethem derides : 

Well may you profper. 

Fran. Come fairc Cordelia. £xit France & lord. 
Gonor. Stfter,it is not a little I haue to fay, 

Of whatmoft neerely appcrtaincs to vs both, 

I thinkc our lather will hence to night. 

Reg. Thats moft certaine.and with -youjnextmon eth wit iw 
gon. You fee how full ofehanges his age is;thc obferiiatton w 
haue made of it hath not bin little; hee alwaies louedoui i 
moft, and with what poorc iudgement hee hath now ca 





the Hitforie of King Lear. 

^cl r i ” ThTbeft and founded of his time hath bin butrafh, 
,£ftwe looke to receiue from his age not alone the imper. 
Son of Ion- ingrafted conditioner therwithal vnrulv way- 
Sfrdnes that mfirme and cholencke yeares bring with them. 

* Rag. Such vneonftant ftarts are we like to haue from him, as 

-Sri^TfereTtohw complement of leaue-taking betweene 
f r4 »f?and him, pray lets hit together, lfour Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpofitions ashebeare$,this laft furiender of his, 
will but offend vs, 

Raoan. We fhall further thmke one. 

Qon. We muft doe fomething.and it’h heate, B xeun . 

J Enter Baftard Solar. 

Safi. Thou N ature art my GoddefTe,to thy law my feruices 
arcbound; wherefore fhouldl (land in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofmeof nations to depriue me,for that I am 
fometwelue or 1 4 ,moonefliines lag of a brotherjwhy baftard , 
wherfore bale? when my dementions are as well compact , my 
mindas -enerous,and my fhape as trueas honeftmadams ulue. 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafe baftardie . whointlie lufty 
ftea'lth of nature, take more compofitionand feirce quaucy ,thcn 
doth within a dale dulUyed bed ,goe to the creating of a whole " 
tribeof fops got tweenea fleepe and wake*. well the legitimate 
£ cigar, I mull haue your land; our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate: well my legitimate, if this letter 
fpeede^and my inuention thriue, Edmund the bafe fhall tooth le- 
gitimate ;I grow, I profper, now Gods (land vp tor Baftards . 

Enter Cjlvfler. 

giofl. Kent baniiht thus, and France in choller parted , and 
the King gone to night, fubferibd his power, confined to exhi- 
bition! ail this donne vpor* the gadde*, Sdmand how now 
sWhatnewes > ^ \ ■ 

Bast. SopleafeyourLordilaip, none; 

Glofi. W hy fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter ? 

B*lh Iknownonewes my Lord. . j 

Cflofi. What paper were you reading ? 

Baft. Nothing my Lord, 
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